DEATH   DOES   ITS   BEST

did not leave her body until towards evening.
In the dilapidated cabin the father and three
children waited for hours to see the mother die.
Now and again one of them would move away,
sit down and then return to the bedside. At
last came the death-rattle. Riina Toivola slept
the sleep of death, the woman who during her
life had been a bad servant and perhaps a still
worse crofter's wife, but who had notwithstanding
achieved that exacting position and been given
the duty of bringing several new human beings
into the world. All her life she had been a
negligible person, yet at her death her children
sobbed outright.

Even Juha was moved. It brought, somehow,
into his mind the death of his own mother in that
far-distant locality. The sensation of that alien
house cut as with a knife through Juha's memories
of his past life, and standing beside his sobbing
children he felt that this was his home. Against
his will his eyes grew moist and a bright drop
trickled on to his nose.

The death of a wife, especially after a long
married life, arouses in the husband the feeling that
invisible, deep roots are being torn out of his
substance. The effect is powerful no matter
what the nature of those roots may have been.
In very many cases marriage is a heavy burden
on both partners, often an unconscious burden.